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[cONTlltUM).]
" Whon all was quiet, and I began to cool

d< ven, it came to me slowly, that I had been
acting rather a foolish part 1 haul been aggravating.and could hardly blame Tom Sloucher
t'.T being angry, but at the same time 1 didn't
want to fight him. i hate fighting; I never

engaged in a fight in all my lift, that I didn't
f, ru wi and degraded afterwards. But
then, to gi\e up after all that bragging! Beside-I that it I yielded to<$loucher now,
I should he overridden and bullied bv him as

long as I stayed in the school. Woll, I thonght
and thought, and couldn't make up my mind
one minute I rc«dl?fed to keep my promise, the
next to stand by my principles; and so I see

J k Vuun Ivnnni. n.n/1 nvo/iit. urhmh /in
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school at least,) are very apt not to go togfther.as thev certainly ought, to get a fellow
comfortably through the world.

' I left it this way: I didn't say '[ won't
fight, 1 said ' I won't tight unless the temptationh too great tor a human boy to roeist>

When wo were out for little noon, I noticedSloucher and several of the first classers,
.uing in what wp used to call our ' office'.a
roof of plank boards laid over the top rails at
the angle of the yard fence, and plank seats
inside. They were whispering mysteriously,
and every now and then Sloucher would sneak
a glance at me; then Harry Anderson left
them, and came leaping over to me, with his
face very red, and put his arm round me, and
began to speak fast and angry. But Mr.
Shakespeare's little noons were short, and just
that miuutc the bell rang, and we were in our
seats till twelve o'clock.

" Vou all know how thick I used to be with
Harry A'nderson. Well, I felt sure that if he
knew anything that 1 ought to know, ho would
rind some way to tell me, and so be did. We
sit at opposite ends of the room, and leaving
seats was not allowed; but I saw him write
something on a slip of paper, and roll it up,and put it in his tin pipe, that he kfo4,for blowing.atleast.well, spit-tfalls.

.U.l.
uai i j uiuu v uivou urvo& ruioe, uuc nuo mur

tic made an exception ; pretty soon the master
turned hie back, and something shot through
the air, and there was a little roll of paperlying on my slate. '

I opened it; it said.' T. S. says you're a
coward, and tie is going to prore it H. A.'

' Twelve o'clock came, and we all went shout-
ing and tumbling into the school yard, basket
in hand, for many of us came too far to gohome to dinner, and we Washingtonians (firstclassed almost always stayed from choice.

The little fellows went to playing and eatingin all directions, and Bill Smith rang a jbell.an old cow bell, that we always kept in
the office.to call the Washingtooians together." thinks J, my time is coming, as I
walked to the office. 1 tried to square the old
account .between honor and credit. I knewwell enough that there would be no honp*" >ulighting w ith Sloucher, ar.er I felt, too, tnat I
hud been in the wrong; but at the same time
he was such a disagreeable bully, and I knew
so well what the class would think if I retracted,that at last 1 made up my mind that this
sceim-d to be the one case where the temptationica.v too great for a human boy to endure;
and by that time I reached the oftoe.

" No light at all! only a proposition from
Sloucher to adjourn to the Cauldron, half a
mile up the creek, and find a place among
those rocky woods to eat our dinner. I felt
so pleasantly all at once towards Tom, that I
walked up to him, and held out iny hand; but
he put his behind him, and when I looked at
his eyes, I saw the old snake expression, that
half the boys in the school had known, to their
sorrow.

" We wont up the creek, some twenty of us.
iweive \\ asningtooians, ana someoi ine sinauer

try They called themselves Washington!an s,
too, but we thought it was rather too much
tor them to be imitating us in everything, so
we had their name ohanged to ' Tonys.'

" Well, wo reached tho Cauldron, and laid
down our baskets under the trees. Some went
right at their dinners, and two or three climb'A the big rock that directly looks over the
Cauldron.

I have often wondered "how it was, when
thi- place is known to be the curiosity of the
region, that no one has ever published a de
stJnption of it; however, the world shall have
one. if it can wait till I am a man.

" 1 lay tiit on my broast, as I have often done
before, and stretching over the rock, looked
down into the Cauldron; on the top the sun
beat* down rather hot, but gloriously; and a
little way down, the rooks are all alive with
flowers they soon begin to thin off, the stone
grows black and slimy, here and there the
wall* of the chasm almost join, and throughthe cleft* you hear the rattling and booming,and catch glimpses of a hurrying mass ol
blaeknes* below.

They do say that this torrent, which seems
to be always roaring up from the central earth,
reaching, gasping a moment wildly for the
ght, and then for evermore pushing blindly

on through the under darkness, laboring on
instinctive to the sea Where was I ? Oh !
they do say that this has no connection with
I lie regular creek, whose oourse winds quietlysomewhat to the south.

In one place the chasm widens; the water*
roar up louder, fiercer, higher, mad to swalu*e burning sunshine into their darkness
Hut they never reaoh it; though in the Julynoons it crocps down the chasm, and sits and
1..A0U _! al* J* a i*.i . .

win w ,1 miii ;i iuqi oi ineir striving.' Oh. well now, what am I saying all thisfor ' The fact is, sir, ever since the day when
you forbade my leaping the Cauldron again(that time when I was drowned.) I have had a
tort of insanity on the subject."
"Oh! master Alf." quoth Will, "you'retslbng a humbug! You wasn't drowned at*11, or how could you be here this evening 1""lw" drowned,'' said Alfred, gruffly, tenaciousot his honors.I ^ <11. but how touJd he bo, father f9 whisIpercd Kmroa.I f^nk'" "*ld Mr. B. reflectively, "thatI he is justified in uting the expression; yes, II "" ''r 1''lt AiIr 1 fairly drowned."I 1 would "tiggcst nitid Mrs. B ,

" that theI ciplanation of that point bo made the mateIro»l t..r another story.'I 8o Alfred procoededI was saying, sir, that ever since I madeI '' " tho promise, that spot has been a sort olI -"x-ioatiuo it haunts in« at school; it oosaes| T1" playground: sometimes, whew I1m U,a "'Rht, I feel aa if I must etartI off up the creek, and take one other try,I J.'" ** 1 if oould get aoroa without fallingI " nil very foolish, I know ; but yet, 1 doI ''''< "> 'f you would go with me, or takeI *nnt precaution* you ploased, only let me tryI ,IM>re to crow that Cauldron. 1 should beI I I r for it all my Hfl|I a i ' " ywu ^ow WN *" doneI *>ut every half hour comes a time when the*h;rs are lower; just for a moment, someI j*0' ^r"n seems to suck the torrentI °*«> I just for a moment, and in thai moment,I )«u i*. jutting out, a piece of solid rook, thatI half way across the chasm; you IranI one spring to that, one more to snatchI the tough black weeds on the opposite wall,I up, from weed to weed, Ibr the rock itaeli

.^11,1
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in too slimy and steep to give you a foothold.
up, with all your might, for the waters are

roaring ba^k, and after you.keep your eyes
upward.let your feet hang.never mind your
arm* trembling.up, clutch the weeds at the
roots, where they are toughest.from weed to
weed, now from rock to rock.up.hurrah,
you are up.a-a-h! 1 wish I might do it!''
There was a panto
" Stor^, atory!" murmured Will, impatient

at the digressions.
" That u the story," said Eunice.

. Alfred turned, put his arm round her, and
continued.

" Well, as I said, I lay on the highest rock,
looking down ; but hearing a footstep I knew,
1 rose, and there stood Tom Slouober, with a

very white face, and trembling a little, hut
still with the same ugly leer in his eyes. The
other boys, who knew we had quarrelled,
came gathering around and when he thoughthe had listeners enough, he stretched oat his
arm, like bis favorite position in the Elocution
book, And told.

41 Fellow Washinptonians!'' When ho said this, tho Tonya began to cry' Hear, hear!' but wo biased, and they stopped.' Fellow Washingtonians,' says Sloucher,
you all know that this morning Alt'. Burton
propoeed to beat me at hop-skotch.

" ' I did beat you,' raid 1.
" ' More than that, you know that he .saw/

he beat me at shinny.'
" ' I can do it again,' save I.
" ' And you know that no promised to give

me satisfaction at whatever I dared te propose.'
" The Washingtonians agreed." ' Now,' eaye Sloucher, and his face got

white again, ' I dare him to go to the other
side of tho Cauldron, and leap across with me,
and climb with me to the rock whero we now
stand!'

"' That's fair,' cried the Washingtonians.
' Go it, bosses!' squealed the delighted Tonys;
and Tom'a color camo hack, and his eyes grew
uglier, as he looked in my face, and saw that
I was confounded
"' Tom Sloucher,' said T, at last ' if you

want to play, I'll head you; if you want to
fight, I'll whip you ; but if you moan to cross
that Cauldron, you'll have to do it alone.'

" 'Oho! oho! 'says Sloucher, coming up close
to mo, 4 whatever you dare, nice little Alfy.
brave little Alfy!' and his breath came in my
face, and his eyes snapped right into mine.

" ' Do you waut to fight?' says I for I could
not stand it any longer.

" But the boys came up, and held my arm.
" 'F iir play, Alf, fair play ; you know that

tea* your agreement this morning.'
[to bk concludded in our next]
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MARK SUTHERLAND:
on,

POWER AND PRINCIPLE.
BY EMMA D. E. N. BOUTHWORTH.

CHAP. XXII..Continued.
Mark Sutherland wished to inquire after the

health and welfare of his mother, with whom
he had made several attempts to open a correspondence,but from whom he had not heard
for nearly four years ; but an undcfinable reluctancewithheld him from naming the subjectto the degenerate and brutal man before
him. Mr. Ashley ordered more wine, and
pressed it upon his comf&nion but Mark
Sutherland, habitually abstemious, suffered his
glass to be filled once, and then excused himself;and Mr. Ashley filled and quaffed glass
after gloss, momentarily more and more gartowards

him, pinching her cheek and pulling
her ears with maudlin and loathsome freedom;
while tho poor girl, blushing with shamo and
confusion, and weeping with grief and terror,
sought in vain to escape. Mark Sutherland,
deeply offended with the scene, would gladly
have withdrawn, but that he felt his presence
to be some protection to the defenceless maid;
he would gladly have interfered for her suocor,
but that he knew such interference, far from
saving her, would hurry on her destruction.
It is hard to be wise and prudent when the
blood is boiling ; and it is uncertain how long
he wpuld have remained so, bad not a bell
sounded in a distant part of the house, and
Driole, taking advantage of the circumstance,
exclaimed, " It is my mistress," and mado her

escape. Mr. Ashley poured out and quaffed
glass after glass of wine, until his ranting
mood was merging into a stupid one; and
Mark Sutherland seized the first opportunity
to rise and leave tho table, and pass into the
irawing room
That elegant drawing-room which you may

.11..1 .Miaa Kiithnrliinil'ii
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beautiful boudoir.how changod since he saw

t last! Desolation was creeping eren into the
ianctuary of the house. He had scarcely time
to note this by the sickly light of tho moon

through the open shutters, when a loud, familiarvoice in the hall arrested his attention.
" Where is he ? In the drawing-room * And

Ho light there ? Get a candle, directly, you
scoundrel! and light me in there! I shall
break my shins over these empty baskets and
upset stools.do you hear ?"
And soon after entered a slovenly man servantin a ragged shirt and trowscrs, and bringinga guttering tallow candle stuck in a mildewedsilver candlestick, whioh he sat upon

a dusty, stained, and spotted marble pier table.
He was followed closely by Mr. Billy Boiling,
who, with outstretched arms, and almost shoutinghis welcome, ran to Mark, and clasped
him around the body, exclaiming, sobbingly.

" My dear.dear.der.bo-ov! I'm so glad
to see you! And how are you f And bow did
you leave littlo wide ? And when did you get

1 A..J t/v weloAnia Knk fKQf
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brandy-swilling beaut in there! Begone,
you black villain, you! Who gave you leave
to stand there eavesdropping, eh ? That's a

field nigger, Mark! Every decent house servant,man and maid, that we had in the world,
has fallen under the hammer long ago.all
exoept Oriole, whom that follow yonder bought
in for hi*own purposes. Ah! Mark, times are

changed, my boy, since you were hore ! Heighho!'Sic transit gloria mtmdi,)}} said Mr. Boiling,sinking into a threadbare velvet chair, and
wiping his rosy face.as fat, fair, and rosy as

ever.
" You are not changed, Uncle Billy, except

that you appear to be in even finer health than
ever."

" Mm ! Why, I'm dying of mortification and
grief! I am. I have got an organic disease of
the heart! TV*, of the keart! The string the
most strained the soonest snaps ! Heigh-ho!"

" Why, I declare, Uncle Billy, I never in all
my life raw a man in snch perfect health. You
are fatter and rosier than over! "

"Fatter and rosier! Lord help your perspicomty!It's.it's.dropsy, and.and.ftvtr !
That's what it is.this (at and rosy."

" Reassure yourself, Uncle Billy, and tell me
how it fares with all our friend*'' j

" All going to the dogs.all going to the
dogs.exoept them that aro going to the.
d.1!"
.
"Nay, Uncle Billy, I hopo not.any more

than you are going irtto a consumption. How
arc they all at Sileotsbades ? How is my dear
mother I"

" $lentehado*! Mother! Heigh! didn't yon
know they had sold Silentshades long ago, and
moved to Texas ? " exclaimed Unolc Billy, with
a look of unbounded aMonwbuient.

" I knew nothing about it. Thia ia the flrrt
word I have heard of it! What on earth could
have tempted my mother to aell her home and
move awaj from all her frienda? "
"What oould hare tempted her?. what

oould have tempted her7 ' repeated Uncle
Billy, mockingly, ahntting hia eyea, pinchinghis lipe, and bobbing op hia nom and cnin, with
petulance and contempt. " What ooald have
tempt d her to marry DMor Wtlli, at her
agt'.ft woman of forty, whore matrimonial

T
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feelings should all he quiet' What could hare
tempted her to do that*'

" 1 suppose my mother was lonesome." I
"Oh! lonesome be handed! Wan t / there.

her natural-born brother.to koep her com-
pany ? I don't brag.but you know what companyI am. nephew." .i

" Yes." said Mark, suppressing a smile. i
" Well, 1 was there to take care of her, and

protect her. and keep her company, and cow-
hide her niggers.although that last id very <
laborious exertion, and always puts me in a
profuse perspiration, and gives me a palpitationof the heart.the thoughtless creatures, to put
me to the trouble of fatiguing myself so. And
now, if you want to know what tempttd yourmother to sell her home and leave all her
friends, I'll just tell you.vanity."i"Vanity!" i

" Yee, vanity.the wish to be thought gen-
orous, and disinterested, aud confiding," sneor-
ed Uncle Billy. <
Mark Sutherland reddened. i
" My dearest mother was all that in reality,without wishing to be thought so!" 1
" I tell you 'twas vanity.vanity that tempt- I

ed her to sell her home.vanity that tempted <
her to marry.vanity that tempted her first to i
listen to a suitor.a woman of her age ! But i
1 do think women are the most incorrigible.
the most provoking.the most hopeless.andof all women, middle-aged widows aro the most «

desperate fools! " » 1
.

" Uncle Billy, I suppose, as an old bachelor,
you have a license to rail at women in general,
and as an elder brother you have liberty to be
unjust to your sister. My mother was a handsomewoman, in her prime, and it appears to
me not unnatural that she should have married.
But if you thought otherwise, you should have
told her so."
"For what good? A cat may release a

mouse from its claws: a rattle-snake a charmedbird from its jaws; the grave give up its
victim but never cat held mouse, or snake
bird, or grave victim, with such a death-grip
as a middle-aged widow holds her last lover! '

" Just now you told me that Dr. Wells temptedmy mother into this marriage.now, you
lay the responsibility upon her. That#is like
you. old, impartial justice; Mr. * Bothsidos.' "

"All true. They tempted each other.she, i

him, with her handsome property! he, her, with
his handsome person! He was bent on having
her plantation!.she, on having him. And bo

they soldered un engagement tnat Satan him-
self, with his sledne hammer, could not havo
shivered. I'll tell you all about it, Mark! I <

kept a sharp lookout on that chap when he ]
first came prowling about Silentshades. I was
tempted to shoot him, by mistake, for a oata-
mount But I twigged him! Very little of
that palavering courtship that I didn't hear !
Suro as ever they'd be on the piazza, Td bo in i
the parlor under the windows, listening."

" But what did you think of yourself) Mr. ]
Boiling, for your eavesdropping ?" i
"Thought I was doing my duty by my sister,

to circumvent a gay deceiver!" ]
Mark laughed. {
"Oh, now you don't know how old pill-box <

and blister-plaster could court! You should i
have heard him talk about 'that regal brow'.
' that, that face!' (as if there was no word good ]
enough to describe it).and ' those holy eyes'.
and 'my darling, oh, my darling'.and 'my
lovely Helen'.and 'it is too much, too much
to crave of Heaven' (her love, you know, he
meant).and 'oh, my doarest'.and ' this little |
hand'.and all the rest of the lying balderdash, i
which 1 suppose was mighty sweet to a woman
who had not heard Buch words for twenty 1

years."
" And how do you know it was not perfectly

sincere 1''exclaimed Mark, indignantly rising <
and walking aw.fty.^ mtfBf ^ <

Billtf'tortittjf np and walking aTwtrr,~*fcitiTiifA* |
ning himself, and Bitting down again.

But Mr. Sutherland was much too deeply
interested in bis mother's fate to keep silence.
He returned, and resumed jiis seat, and inquired..

"Has my mother's marriage turned out happy
" Don't know.can't say, I'm sure! "

"You have not told mc yet why she sold her
home."

" Dr. Wells tempted her to do it for his sake.
This was the way of it: Lord bless your soul,
he was too old and cunning to stop courting
her after the honey moon, or at least until ho
had got his hands on the property; on the con-

trarj, they sat on the bench on tho piazza
against the parlor window blinds, and courted
more than ever! And 1 laid on the lounge un-

dcr the same window in the parlor, and listen- i

td more than ever! And then be cooed to her,
i -ii-J i. , w_ v... > i M.. wi .
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' My bride;' and told her what a noble woman
she wax.how full of sensibility, benevolence,
and disinterestedness.how full of honor, truth,
and courage.'' ,

i
" Well, air, it was truth! I cAn easily un- *

derstand how much truth should hare hurst
impulsively from tbo lips of any one intimately ,
associated with my dear mother!" exclaimed
Mark, impatiently.

Uncle Hilly shut his eyes, and bobbed up his
chin contemptuously, and then resumed: ,

"Truth, was it? Well, you shall hear the ]
rest of the truth. By and by he began to take ,
the tone of a wise, affectionate guide and bus-
band.which I have always noticed is very
charming to good women, especially when it
is^nixsd up with a little appreciative admiration.andhe told her again what a high-principled,noble woman she was, and how she had
only to get rid of one foiblo.one little weakness.andshe would be a glorious woman.a

perfect woman ! And she pressed to know what
it was, and she was willing to get rid of any
fault he disapproved. 'Ob,' he told her, 'it was
a want of Irustfulness.a want of that confiding
spirit so beautiful in woman.it was no fault;
only but for that one small foible she would be
such a glorious woman !' Well, Mark, to convincehim that she could exercise a confiding
spirit, and so become 'a glorious woman' ail

:iL. i.ll ..... u...i
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feet control of all her property real and personal; and the upshot of it all is, that Doctor
Wells has sold Silentshades, and they have
emigrated to Texas!"
"Was my mother willing to go?"
" I don't know, Mark. After parting with

Silontxhadea, they remained here at Cashmere
about three months before getting off to Texas;
and I thought in that three month* your motheraltered more than any one I had ever seen."

" Poor, dear mother!"
"There was another thing that gave her

trouble: The Doctor certainly did neglect her;
and then he took a great fancy to purchase a

beautiful maid servant from Clement Sutherland.Idare say you remember the girl.she
was Mrs. Ashley's own maid, Oriole! '

"Yes, I know "

"Mrs. Ashley.India.wished to part with
her, too; and I dare say the sale would have
been effected, only there was an execution, and
Oriole, with half a dote* of the Kkeliest of the
house servants, both men and maids, wero seised,and put up at auction. Well, when Oriole
wu placed upon the block, there was pretty
high bidding, l assure you. ine mm; principalbidders were a New Orleans trader.who
seemed determined to have the girl at any

Erice.and Dr. Wells, and Mr. Ashley. But
Motor Wells and Mr. Ashley out-bid the trader,and had the held all to themselves; and

the oontest ran very high between them. I
wish you could have seen those two men biddingagainst each other for that girl! They
became eicited.angry.thoir eyes grew blood
shot.they glanced at each other like tigers.
thoir glanoes flatbed fire!. They ran the prioe
up to a ridiculous pitch Finally, Dr. Wells,
Crowning, sat down Mr. Ashley was the purchaser.'Thank Heaven,' said your mother,
when she heard the issue Mrs. Ashley curled
her lip In proud silence! "

Mark Sutherland dropped his head upon his
hands, and greened. A pause ensued, which,
after some time, was broken by Mr. Sutherland.

" You mentioned an ezeosUon on the premises.isit possible my ouole was in doht beyondbis means of cash payment 1"
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"Umph! I don't think anv one in tho Statu

would consider it worth while to ask the questionnow"
"I do not understand how his colossal fortunecould have no sunken."
"Ah, well! now I'll tell you his fortune was

not in nnln».l -<v«- -l1 »- 1-1
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several thousand acros ot land, hut retiect that
nine-tenths of that was tuna barrens and cypress
iwampH, producing nothing and costing considerablein taxes; and he owned several hundred
negroes; hut remember that one-third of them
acre old people, and one-third children, who
had to be supported out of the labor of the othsrs;and he owned this very magnificent seat of
Cashmere; but consider how much of his oapit&lwas invested in the building, laying out and
lulorning of this house and grounds, and how
much in debt it left him, and you will come to
i fairer conclusion in your estimate of youruncle's fortune. And then this great commercialcrash, that has ruined so many people, has
ifTected him deeply. He lost twenty-five thousanddollars by the villainy,of Cl&xton & Co,
manufacturers, and nearly us much more by:he failure of Fleece fc Broil er, importers, Liverpool.And what was worse than all, he made
i desperate attempt to retrieve his fortunes byspeculation, and failed, with a stupendous loss
It was like a gambler's last stake, and he lost
it.and now he is ready to blnwdiis own brains
out! Lord grant that your wife's fortune may
!>o safe, Mark, which 1 doubt"
"Oh! certainly; I have not the slightest misgivingof it. It was real estate, and could not

liave Deen staked in any way, you know."
Mr. Boiling shook his head.
Unheedful of that wise gesture, Mr. Sutherlandasked: "And how does my cousin India

:_>ear inis r"
"I don't know.I don't think she cares about

t Mark, perhaps I oughtn't to toll you, but
[ don't think she cares for anything, or has
;ver oared for anything since you and she
broke off, nearly seven years ago. She never
;ared a cent for the man she married "

" Hush! you must not say that!"
" But I will say it, because it's the solemn

iruth. She never cared a sous, cent, marqueeFor him, though he loved the very ground she
talked on. If ever you saw a man infatuated
with a woman, St Gerald11 was with India:
bis eyea followed her fondly wherever she
moved. Y'es, a year after they were married,
I saw him slyly take up a glove of hers, and
pet it, and talk to it, ana kits it. and put it in
uis bosom, as if it had been a livo thing.the
;onsummate idiot! And the same day I saw
bim strike her down before him with a blow!"
Mark Sutherland started to his feet, And

i^azed wildly at the speaker, who reiterated.
" Yes, ["did; I saw that with my eyes! "
" And Btood by, and permitted a man to

strike a woman! "

" I never interfere between man and wife.
Besides, what business had she to deceive and
marry him, while she loved another.and to
meet his loving attentions with aversion and
loathing.and finally to be found sobbing hystericallyover a lock of blaek hair, when his
was brown 1 No, if he had killed her on the
jpot, I should have been sorry for.him. He
loved hor truly and well. She loathed him.
[ have seon her shudder all over, if he did but
press her hand, or stroke her dainty curls. He
lelt her repulsion ; it drove him mad: it drove
bim to drink.to ruin.to what he is ! To sum

jp all, Mark, as 1 said before, a curse is on
the place and on the people; they are ail going
10 the dogs, who are not going to the d 1!
Hut now, tel! me something about yourself.Vou are a Judge of the Court, I hear f"

" 1 hare that honor!"
" Well, I always said you'd turn out well!

1 d if I didn t! I shall live to see you
Chief Justice of the Supreme Court yet! And
liw'tnm * « «w« I» ...j**.»> i- r, »

you. I'll stick to you, Mark. I don't care

what Clement Sutherland and the reet say.
I'll stick to you, my boy. Yen shall never

have it to say that your old uncle fell away
from you But now, tell me how is your little
wife ' Well, 1 know, else you would not he
here, eh ?"

" Rosalie is well, but not strong."
! Never was, poor little thing. And how

aro the little ohildren, and how many of them
is there, and are they girls or boys, or both,
and what are their names?"

u We have no children ."
"What! lost them all? Well, poor little

thing", they are better off."
" We never had any children."
"Oh-h-h! Whew-w-w!" whistled Mr. Boiling,rather disconcerted; then resuming, he

taid." Well, neither have the Ashley*! That's
itrange! What the d l's that hubbub in
die dining-room ? Ugh ! It's the niggers toting
that animal up to bed ! He, who seven years
igo was called the brightest rising star on the
political horizon ! Now look at him ! That
h Indias work! wnai tremendous power
women have for evil/"
u And for good ! " Baid Mark Sutherland,
his thoughts dew to hia guardian angel,

Rosalie.
Wearied with his journey, and longing for

the solitude that would leave him free to reflect
jpon all that he had juiit heard, Mark Sutherlandexpressed a wish to retire. Mr. Boiling
rang for the night lnuipe, and they parted for
the night.

(to uk continued.]

LETTER FROM THE VORTHWEST

Minnktonka, Hennepin Co.,
Minnesota Tkrritoet, June 30, 1853.

J'o the Editor of the National Era:
I have read, with considerable interest, the

irticles in the Era over the signature* of J. W.
N. and G. W. P., of St. Anthony. With your

leave, I will give a few sketches of a more rocal
character:
Lake Minnetonko, noticed by J. W. N., is deservedlyattracting much attention, and a more

extended description may be acceptable to your
readers. This lake was so namea by Governor
Ramsey.who with a party visited it some time
last summer.from the Sioux mtnne. water.
tonka, big. It is about twelve miles south of
west from St. Anthony, in that remarkable

-i< ;/ « * a

bodj of timber called tne nig wooas, ana m

about twenty-five miles long and ten or twelve
in its greatest width. Travelers have frequentlymentioned the falls between St Anthony
and Fort Snelling as Minne-ha-ha, (Laughing
Water:) they are the outlet of this lake and
Lakes Harriet and Calhoun. Entering it from
the east by the outlet, we pass through a small
lake; and rounding a point coming from the
North, another and larger one is before us.

Continuing west a mile or two, and rounding
a point coming from the east, a fine prospect
bursts upon the view. The opening is about
half a mile wido To the left is a small island;
beyond and south of which is what appears to
bo the main shore, but is a large island, which
will be found to contain more than three hundredacres, and is now claimed by Judge Meekerand brother, of St. Anthony. Sooth, in the
dim distance, is the shore of this part of the
lake, there being two large lakes connected togetherby a creek sixty or eighty rods long and
eight or ten yards wide, from the northern to
the southern extremity of each of which is all
of fifteen miles. Continuing on near its eastern

shore, which is indeuted with numerous bays
and armed with numerous points, here is s

nandv shore sweeping around with a gentle
curve, there a atony shore, anon a lofty bluff,
from which the trees seem to delight to view
themselves in the clear mirror off the surface ol
the lake. The gentle ripple of the waves, as

they break on the pebbly snore and sparkle ia
the settiog sun, the deep foliage of the surroundingwood, the broad espouse of water,
not a "desert waste," altogether exert a soothinginflueooe over the mmd. The timber is
principally hard maple, dm, and haea wood.
There is bow a few families settled oo the shore
of the lake: and a colony of young married
in"n, from New York city, through their agents
are now building a hair house at the placs
chosen for a village the colony consisting ol
one hundred families. A part of the oolooy

al!
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from Northampton. Massachusetts, are makingimprovements in the vicinity of the lake, that
colony having broken up after they arrived.
owing principally to the false representationsof a few interested men in St. Pan!.some havingreturned, eouio settled on the Cannon river.
A saw-mill will be going in a few days at the
outlet of the lake, and the New Vork colonytalk of building a ntcaui saw mill the coming
Hummer To thoee who are the friends of God
and reform, living East and elsewhere, and intending;to emigrate to the West, I extend the
invitation, Come here. There is a fine fanning
country, with every advantage for raising a
town. Come, ye friends of Freedom, and cause
the bunncr of Reform to float over all this region.
Any letters addressed to me at St. Anthony,post paid, 1 will cheerfully answer.

O. E. Garrison.

Por the National Era
LINES ON LESOTHO'S MARTYRDOM OF HU88.

BY GEORGE OSGOOD.

Maiden, musing on the martyr
A a he stands before the stake,

Tell me of the thoughts and feelings
That within thy bosom wake.

Is thy heart all sad and gloomy
In this dark and fearful hour'

Dost thou dread the priests and noblos,
As they come, with pomp and power ?

Dost thou fear the rope and fagots '

Tremble at the lighted torrh '

Faint to see those flend-liko beings
Standing at Death's awful porch?

Docs tho mournful group of peasants,
Gathered at this scono of woe,

Melt thy gentle heart to sadness.
Bid tho trembling tear to flow'

Can the bravo Hungarian noble,
Curbing in the rising tiro,

With his honest indignation
Suoh a soul as thine inspire 7

Hathor let the lowly maiden,
By tho moss-clad altar, there

Waken holy thought within thee,
As she bonds in silent prayer'

With the peasant girl, who knoeletb
In this dark and sombre scene,

Oh behold the heavenly radianoe
Light the martyr's brow serene!

Still for strength and light he prayetlp
Ere be treads the painful way;

Yet he knows the night of sufforing
Soon will end in blissful day

When the shades of foar and sadness
Darkly o'er thy path shall lie,

Earnest prayer will bring from Heaven
I'eaco and hope to light thine eye.

Maiden, musing on the martyr,
Learn, in every hour of ill,

With his meek and holy reverence
Thus to meet thy Father's will.

SPIRITUAL MANIFESTATIONS.

Washington, April 23, 1853.
To the Editor of the National Era :

Knowing you have been somewhat interestedin what are popularly termed Spiritual
Manifestations, 1 send you the following reflections,called up by reading the remark of
President Wayland, that they are owing to a
new and undiscovered force. In this opinion
we entirely coincide.

They are tlie sameJTrom the ftay6~0T~tf&ith*o
down to the present day, marking the era of
any new physical law; oven vaccination could
only be introduced at first in the families ol
of physicians, and ministers denounced it from
the pulpit as impious, and contradicting thi
Bible.

Often have we pictured the scene whor
Franklin with a toy went forth with a loving,
trusting child, whoso simple faith was more in
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phy of past ages; and when the result camo,
with what profound humility and reverence
must he have received it! What poet or

painter has portrayed the grandeur of this
scene!
And we trust the ideal of our acts will yet

be written, and the true page of history record
the motives rather than the acts themselves.
The ideal of one generation is the present civilizationof the next. One fact is in harmony
with post experience, although interesting
many minds of scientific research; yet among
this class, too, are its strongest oppoeers.
One profossor gravoly asserts that it is some

machine about the person another, that it is
electrical; if so, its very simplicity is a new

discovery.
Hut there is a graver and more serious objection; and that is, that it produoes insanity.

It would be well to investigate the previous
history of these minds. Are tbey those who
have been carefully trained to habits of refieotionand calm investigation ! Above all, do
they believe in an overruling Providence, who
governs all, and whom our utmost research
cannot find out? and that the remark "there
is nothing new under the sun," does not mean
that we have attained to all knowledge; for
surely not a day passes that does not convict
us of our own ignorance, and lead us to a

deeper reverence of the wisdom wo cannot
comprehend. But more than this, from our

own observation, we think tbore is injury to a

frame of delicate organization, in sitting down
indiseriminatelv with nersons of a different
temperament, and skeptical in their rooeptlon
of any new trntb. We hare great reepeot for
the conservative part of our population ; thejr
are the ballast "Young Amencs" ao much
needs, not the leaders. A prostration of the
physical powers ia induced similar to that from
on excess of electricity, which has led some to
euppoee it the same power. Beautifully have
the physical aoienoes advanced and added to
the comfort and elevation of humanity.
How wonderfully is the human body adapted

to receive nourisment and delight from the materialsenses! But in this structure, so oarofully," so fearfully and wonderfully made," to
)>e the living temple of the Holy Spirit, what
fibres are fitted to receive this heaven!v influence! How is intelligence cfinveyed from
mind to mind ? Why do we instinctively reooilfrom thoso with whom we have no sympathy? In this temple, made to worship the InfiniteBeing, must there not exist a connection,
or a mode of communication, above that of the
material senses ? And here we are not left in
the dark.

»n Ilium nam ft lftie number
of the London Lancet Mid " that tho student
of anatomy would roaort for the deepest reaearchand instruction," first deaoribed those
minute veins whioh pervade every part of the
human body, like a vast net-work,»wn«jse centre
ia the cerebellum.

Recent discoveries have, with the aid of the
microscope, found they are tubee; but by what
are they nourished ?
Near the stomach, that factory or workshop

of the human system, ia an organ, of whose
use physiologists are not decided, hut from its
supposed connection with the nervous syatera
have called the spleen ; may it not perform this
office ? The oentre of this wonderful tissue ol

' nerves stands like a sentinel at his post, to diireot and warn us of the approach or moral ai

well as of physical danger. A simple faot
may convince us of the existence of these
nerves; when an arm has been amputated,
sensation appears to oontinus out where the
hand should ba.
And now to our point: The force whioh reisides here east in some way control the attrac

tion of oohesion whioh exists in the table, and
keeps its partioles together.how, we do not
know; neither do we Know what eleotrioity U<

r What are they and the centrifugal and eeotri>petal forces, but the power, implanted in them,

.
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to perform their various usee in harmony with
the Divine will, tho connecting link between
spirit and matter, the life Riven them by Him
whose breath they are. Can we conceive of
anything made by Him as inert and dead '
The tree decays, hut what an outburst of life
comes from this change v*
When physical science advances, is it strangethat a new law of spiritual life should appear?So we believe it will be in the Celestial City;

new powers will oontinue to unfold in the purospirit, to eutible the dwellers there to attain a
higher knowledge of Him whom the lushest. Darchangel cannot comprehend, J
We have no conception of knowledge or

goodness that in not obtained by labor and a
sJbrifico of self; neither can any one receive
or impart a higher truth than they are on a

plane to receive.
It ie simply a higher law by which to attain

more just views of the spiritual world, and by .

which we may have an intercourse for good or
ovil. In the first dispensation the prophetsconversed with angels and walked with (rod.
yet they tinned. But were they not likewise
strengthened by it to resist the ovil ? i
No true faith will be subverted by any new

spiritual law. We shall be led to a higer appreciationof him who came into the world a
manifestation of the Father's love. A new and
deeper meaning will be given to the words.
" If ye have faith as a grain of mustard seed,
ye could say to this mountain, be thou romoved
and cast into the sea, ami it should be done."
u Greater works than these shall ye do, becauseI go to the Father."
We have been pained to hear the name of

one who has done bo much in modern times to
. elevate mankind to a higher spiritual life, so

often misquoted, the John of the last century,
as Luther was the Paul, did we not know that
thousands will he led to a higher life and a
more just idea of the written Word, by a perusalof his writings. The physician, too, will
derive new liulit ... a. .

>u ivf^olu w tuc uitvuub ojfotem
These remarks may not bo in harmony with

a single mind ; but it' there in found one grainof truth, we trust some mind of research will
be led to investigate a subject which deeplymoves the public mind. To those who withoutinvestigation denounce it, we commend a

perusal of Acts v, 38, 39.

EXTRACTS FROM OTJB CORRESPONDENCE.

Fairvieto, Ioim, June 23, 1853..} noticed, in
your paper of the 9th instant, an error in the
statement of F. S, of Millbury, Mass , which I
wish to corroet. He states that rattle-snakes
arc never found where tho white ash grows.
That is a mistake, of which be can liAve oou-
lur demonstration if ho will oome here. The
white ash grows here, and rattle-snakes are

plenty. I have seen the same occur in the
State of Pennsylvania. As I never have tried
the experiment of tho tire and ash leaves, I am
not prepared to testify to tho truth or falsitv
of it. I will give an infallible euro for the bite
of a rattle-snake.one that has been frequent-ly tested in this vicinity.that is, any kind ol
spirituous liquors that will intoxicate. If taken
as soon as bitten, it relieves immediately. It is
equally efficacious for nryin or beast. All that
is necessary to effeotji cure, is to raako drunk

come. A. S. I

Okabbona, III., July 4, 1853.. 1 send you en- jclosed one dollar, for six conies of Facia for tkc
People. You would like to know, undoubtedly,how the cause of Liberty prospers in this piI do not know that I can give you any hetter
idoa of the matter than by stating, that at tbo
Presidential election last November the vqte
for Hale and Julian was three ahead of K>th
the old parties and that, too, without tho aid
of organisation stated lectures, or even Uncle
next national elootion wo navo tne nignw
hopes. M. W. 0.

F EvansvilU, Ind., June 28, 1853.1 desire to
i congratulate you, and the friends of humanity
s everywhere, upon the success which crowneveryefTort to promote tho cause of truth. It
i is steadily advancing, " not with observation,"

but quietly and surely. Party lines are beoomiing obliterated: men aro yielding their opin
ions and prejudices; they read and liston, some
secretly, and others more openly; even ''Old
Hunkers " daro read an Anti-Slavery paper, or
liafAn f/t an Anti.Slavnrv hiipppI) wit limit ldHiniF
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caste among their friends, or without auy fear
of dissolving tho Union. A speedy triuinpii
awaits the Free Democracy. A. L. R.

Troy, Madison co., Ill, June '26, 1853..I encloseyou ono dollar, for which I pray you to
(tend uio its valuo in Facts for the People. I
take seven papers, besides periodicals. When
iny other papers fail, I bear tho disappointmentwith all tho ooolness of a stoic ; but when
the Kra fails, then I have woe, and cause woe

to all my neighbors. Our postmaster thinks
that it is a great pity of me when tho Era fails,
but it is a far greater pity of those who hear
my wailing. 1 am an encniy of Slavery, body,
soul, strength, and mind, and, of oourse, a

friend of yours. 1 prav you have compassion
upon your friend, and let my Era be directed
with more precision for the future. J. G.

Molme, 111., June 22, 1853..Why do you
class the Commercial Advertiser, of Chicago,
111., with Free-Soil papers? It was, before the
nomination of Scott, a Webster paper; and,
after the nomination of Soott, was quito wrathy
at tho South fur not Supporting Webster in
Convention; said " the South may catch their
own niggers,'7 &o. I do not see it now, and it
may bo Free Soil, but I do not believe it. The
Rock Island Republican (intensely Locofooo
Pro-Slavery) said, a few weeks ago. that the
Commercial was the only National Whig paper
in Chicago. J. J.

Jaikton, Henry co., Ind., June 14, 1853..A
liUle over four yours ago I commenced the Era,
and was the only one that took it near here,
that 1 know of. Now, 1 think there will not be
less than twenty taken in this vicinity. ProeSoilistnis in the ascendant here. In nhis town
lost fall, at the Presidential eleotion, the vote
stood: For Hale, 36 ; for Scott, 34; for Pierce,
16. After paying off the Whigs and Democratswho voted for Van Buren in 1848, we hod
gained two for Hale; and was the eleotion to
oe tried over again, I have no doubt we could
to-day give a majority over Whigs and Democratsoombined. The signs of the times arc

eooouragiug. I took up my pen to make a

suggestion, and hero it is: Let every man that
sends you ten subscribers a year, at onoe, be

Eermitted to send you, after that, any number
e oan get, for a dollar and a half. When

elubs are made up, many in tho neighborhood
are not prepared at the time, that would be
afterwards. Knolosod you will find the names

of twenty-one subscriber* fur the Era, and 827.
J. H.

Slrubenvillt, O., July 7, 1853..Please find
enclosed $5 for the Era. We have not mode
our nominations in either this county or senatorialdistrict; and, oonsequently, have not enteredfairly upon the fall campaign. We are

not, however, dead, nor even sleeping. we
have been an «iou»ly waiting the announoemeot
of the promised visit of our ohoeen standard
bearer, tho noble Uwm, that we might iasoe
the call for our nouiioating conventions, when
we shall doubtleee put in nomination a ticket
worthy the support of freemen. The subject

f of a coaUstenu with one of the old parties will
be op for consideration ; and as we nave cleariIt the balance of power, both in the county and
district, I have no doubt but that eaoh party
will claim to be better Pree-Soilers than we
ourselves are. Something more than general
profusion* of respect fur our meaanres, will, 1
think, be required as a oooditiun precedent to
aeoalitioo with either party. We nave a neat
measure to effect through the agency of the
next Legislature, and any coalition with either
party id this State should have direct reference
to that, via: the re-election of Hon. 8. P. Chase
to tk* Senate. A pledge.publicly given, and

, in explicit terms, too, to use all proper mesne
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to secure this groat object.must be requirod H
before anj friend of Freedom 10 Ohio can. con H
wetcntly with fidelity to his professions, cast his H
vote for a candidate of either of the old parti e- H
80, at least, many think. M H. U.M

Boston, July 4, 1853. n
To thr Editor of the National Era : fa

I send you, herewith, a copy of a letter from M
a colored lady in Liverpool, Kngland, to a fio > N
old gentleman and true Democrat in tlii 'I
neighborhood, well worthy of a place in you I
journal. 'I

Should you agree with me in opinion, and I
think it would serve the cause of freedom, I si
w< old like to have the letter published. (I

Very respectfully, yours, A
John VV Si liv an M

P. S. The writer of the letter lived twentv
years with the person to whom it is addressed U

LiVEKPOor., April 19, 1853.
My Dear, Good Friend, Gen. :

It is now almost two years since I bade jn'

a final farewell, on leaving my dear native jcountry for F.ngland. "IYou are well aware of the motives which ia J'duoed my husband to take this (which seemed ,

to you and a host of oar friends) very critical fstop in promoting the social, oivil, and political 1welfare of our young family. As to ourselves. 1properly speaking, we have no complaints to
makfl; tor the short time allotted to us to live «:in this world would have been of no material
consequence, as we have thus fur managed t >

struggle through tho prejudices consequent
upon, and growing out of, the existence of Sla
very, which unfortunately brands every personwearing a colored skin the victims of the most
cruel system of oppression, and the vilest that .

ever saw the aun. JI say that in a few years, more or lem, We *

shall have passed away to our final rest, where
the wicked cease to trouble ; but our children jneed to be prepared to breast tho storm, whioh .

continues to rage with unabated violence. VIn order to accomplish this grand object, we
have apprenticed two of our sons to learn oti I
ginoering, and the eldest son is studying for a I
surgeon and physioian. My husband is clerk Iin a large mercantile house, and principally Iengaged in the ous torn house. <1 flWe are living comfortable, in the pleasant Isuburbs of Liverpool. All kinds of produce fl
aro oheap hero, it not cheaper than in Ithe only articles that are high in price, are tt Iand cojftt; but then tho difference in rent, uo I Ieverything else, more than uountorb&luncos the I
high price of tea and cofifoe. flPlease remember me kindly to Mrs. .., fltnd accept for yourself the regards of yours, Ifaithfully. I

THE ENGLISH AND KAFIHS I
To the Editor of the National Era : I
Tho war which, for upwards of two years, Ihas been kept up between the English troof s Iand tho Kafirs, has just closed. Gov. Cathciu t Ihas failed to execute his threats, and has gi\«n I

peace to tho uatives on much more moderate I
terms than they could have expected. Hi*
predecessor and himself repeatedly threatened
to pursue them till they were driven beyond;he Kei river, never to return. They arc now
permitted to nettle down on the colonial aide of
the Kei, are allowed to retain their arms and
oattle, and Sandilli, tho hereditary chief, who
wan pom;iounly depuacd by Str Harry Smith, in
acknowledged paramount chiefof all theGaika
triboB.

Gov, Cathoart met Sandilli, accompanied by
many minor chief* and captain*, about fourhundred in number. The chief* tried evory
subterfuge to evade the terms of the treaty

of fighting for the Government, and that, therefore,to deprive them of their guns would he to

deprive tho colony of the sorvtoo of those from
whom they were taken.'"
Tho reault of tho treaty is, that the Gaikns

were required to doliver up one hundred gun*,
in token of submission, and to restore the aro:s

stolen by the K afir police; they were to forsaketho Amatola maMtains, their old territory,and settle on tho Kie and Thomas rivers
The Governor promised to forward to tho }
Queen their petition to be allowed to return to
their old homes, but gave them no hopes that ,

it would he granted.
On the part of the colonists, there is great

dissatisfaction with the moderation - of tho
terms of this treaty. All the aolonial papers
cry out loudly ngain«t the impolicy of it; they
can only aocount for the Governor's aoocd.rg
to such terms on the ground that he had positiveinstructions to make peace at any rate
The (act is, tho English have become tired or.d
disgusted with this war, and public opinion in
Knglnnd has long demanded its cessation, at 1
whatever cost. The colonists regard the treaty j
as only a cessation of hostilities, whieh will 1 u

renewed as soon as the Kafirs have a little recoveredtheir strength, and the prosperity of
the farmers again tempts to plunder. The Cape ,

Town Commercial Advertiser speaks of the peace
on this wise:

" Much has l>eon mud, and no dount will De,
against tlio moderation of these conditions but *

those beat acouainted with the state of affsbs,
are thoroughly convinoed that peace had becomenecessary, and that the extermination of
this resolute people woe in faot impossible.Pur two years and two months they have resisteda British *rmy, amounting to eight or

nine thousand o? her majesty's finest troops,
aided by auxiliary forces still more numerous,
and clung to their country and their chiefs
with a bravery and fidelity which no dangers
could daunt, no temptation overcome. It is
illy, vain, monstrous, to say of such peop'e
that they are wolvet, mere Ikitvee, and murderer*,and cannot be reconciled and made
friends.
(u dealing with such people in future, swellingand gigantic words, arrogant threats, and
contemptuous terms, should be avoided, not
only by publio officers but by colonist*, and by
me ironuer prem
The dissatisfaction which exists in the easternprovince of the Capo Colony with the moderateterms of the pcaoe, arises in part, no

doubt, from a real feeling of insecurity, while
a Kafir is left so near them as it may be possibleto receive any damage from him. Three
or four bloody and destructive wars have created,on the pArt of the colonists, an inveterate
hatred of the Kafirs. No doubt great dimtisfactionis also felt and fomented by those who
hoped, by the entire expulsion and denttuotion
of the Kafir tribes, to make fortunes by speoi.
letion in lauds from which they sfiould be diiven.As all wars are, this Kafir war has been
very disastrous to the prosperity of the colony
Many farms and plantations lie waste, the in
habitant* having fled for thair lives, or beau
murdered by the savage*. Several of the ino t

flourishing missionary eetablishmenta hare been
utterly destroyed by Are and sword Muro
than eight hundred citizen* and soldier* have
been slain, besides many more of the Fingoe*
who ail through thia war have remained faithfulto the English, and the number of killed
on the part of the Kafirs amounts to sever*)
thousands. The Kafirs do not foel the loss of
proprety so much as do the white*. They took
ear* to send away their flook* and herd* to
distant tribes for safe keeping, at the oommenoementof the war, trusting to viotory and

Ehinder for support during the conflict Thoir
uts which have beeu dastroyed were of litdu

value, and in a few days can be rebuilt In a

war with tbe whites, the Kafir has but littlo
to lose and everything to gain.
The cost of this war to the English treasury

has been upwards of two millions sterling, and
they have not attained even military glory in

return, much lam any more tangible profit If
future ruler* of Cape Colony shall have learned
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wiaaom rrom toe iojiiw sou i»uu«w v. .preddooMora,in the ni*naj?em#ntoflb« native I
tribes on the borders, then good ehaU oomsout I
of evil, and this disastrous war shall not have I
been utterly in vain. H. A. W.
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